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For many of you, this may be your first time opening us, the
76-year-old student-run newspaper of Providence College. For
you freshmen and transfer students, first and most importantly,
welcome to Providence College. You are beginning your PC careers
at a very exciting time in our history. Our campus has undergone
extensive renovations over the summer, leaving it perhaps the most
beautiful it has ever been. Two of our most popular sports teams
have new coaches at their helms, making the futures of these teams
very bright indeed. This year also marks the beginning of a new
form of our Western Civilization program. Your time in Friartown
is surely full of promise.
The Cowl wants to be a part of that time. Primarily, The Cowl is
your paper. Our six writing sections aim to inform you, entertain
you, and stimulate your thinking. In our News, World, and
Sports sections, you can rely on us for the facts. These three pride
themselves on reporting accurately and clearly. In our Arts &
Entertainment and Portfolio sections, we welcome you to read
and enjoy your fellow students' creativity. These writers are some
of the most talented that PC has to offer, and their sections serve
as showcases for that talent. Our Commentary section gives you
the opportunity to reflect on our writers' opinions —feel free to
agree or disagree with them. Optimally, Commentary functions
as a type of discussion board for not only our writers, but the
entire PC community.
Our writing staffs are not the only parts of The Cowl. We also
boast business, advertising, photography, and copy editing staffs,
making The Cowl an excellent outlet for getting involved on
campus. We are available in print on newsstands around campus
and on the web at www.thecowl.com. Our Facebook and Twitter
accounts are updated even more frequently, to keep you better
informed and entertained.
We hope your first week as Friars has been special, your first
Cowl read enjoyable, and we wish you the best for all of your time
here. Count on us to be here for you the entire way.
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CampusCalendar

Sunny

76°
61°

4:00 p.m.
Provapalooza!,
Slavin Lawn

4:00 p.m.
Women's Soccer
vs. Marist, Glay
Field
8:00 p.m.
Women's
Volleyball vs. St.
Francis, Mullaney
Gym

Partly
Cloudy

77°
62°

11:00 a.m.
Women's
Volleyball vs.
Coppin State,
Mullaney Gym
8:00 p.m.
Provapalooza!,
Peterson

Sunny

76°
61°

3:00 p.m.
9/11: Never
Forget, Lower
Campus Quad

4:30 p.m.
9/11 Memorial
Masses, St.
Dominic Chapel

Sunny

76°
62°

Showers

76°
59°

9:00 a.m.
Blood Drive,'64
Hall

9:00 a.m.
Blood Drive,'64
Hall

5:00 p.m.
How to Succeed
in DWC, Moore II

5:30 p.m.
Priory Cook
Out, St. Thomas
Aquinas Priory

7:30 p.m.
Prayer Vigil for the
10th Anniversary
of September
11 th, St. Dominic
Chapel

Letter Policy
The Cowl encourages guest commentaries and letters to the editor from members of the
Providence College community and outside contributors.
All submissions must include the writer's name, signature, a phone number, and an e-mail
address where he or she can be reached. Letters should be no more than 250 words in length and
will be printed as space permits. Guest commentaries should be limited to 700 words in length,
and only one will be published per week. The Cowl reserves the right to edit articles for space
and clarity. Submissions must be delivered, emailed, or faxed to The Cowl office no later than
5:00 p.m. on the Monday before publication.
Mail submissions to The Cowl, 1 Cunningham Square, Providence, R.I. 02918; fax to
401-865-1202; submit online at www.thecowl.com; e-mail to thecowl@providence.edu; or
hand deliver to The Cowl office in Lower Level Alumni Hall, room LL06.

8:00 p.m.
'90s Night,
McPhail's

Mostly
Sunny

73°
57°

Sunny

70°
57°

3:30 p.m.
Academic
Convocation,
Slavin Lawn

4:00 p.m.
Women's Soccer
vs. St. John's, Glay
Field

7:00 p.m.
NYPD Detective
Lecture, '64 Hall

6:00 p.m.
Training Session
for Liturgical
Ministers,
Campus Ministry
Center

Accuracy Watch
The Cowl is committed to accuracy and carefully checks every article that goes into print to
ensure that the facts are presented clearly and truthfully. Ifyou find an error in any article, please
e-mail the Editor-in-Chief at thecowl@providence.edu. Corrections will be printed as necessary.
Advertising
Contact The Cowl with advertising requests and questions at cowlads@providence.edu or,
if necessary, via telephone at 401-865-2214. Visit www.thecowl.com/advertising for rates,
publication dates, and other information about advertising with The Cowl.

Subcriptions
Subscription rate for a weekly issue by mail is $30 per year. Send payment to The Cowl,
1 Cunningham Square, Providence, R.I. 02918; make checks payable to The Cowl. Student
subscription is included in tuition fee; issues are available around campus on Thursday nights.
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TRANSFORMING
by Valerie Ferdon '12 and Christine Rousselle '13
News Editor and Asst. News Editor
RENOVATIONS

OURSELVES

Students were welcomed back to Providence College this
fall with an array of improvements to campus buildings and
grounds. After a semester of collecting student input and forming
groundwork through various committees, renovations began
immediately after commencement. Construction continued
throughout the summer, as work was done 24 hours a day, even
on the weekends.
"These changes...provided opportunities for us to learn and do
things differently," says Dr. Steven Sears, associate vice president
of student affairs and dean of students. "It challenged us. I cannot
deny this construction was difficult for some at times, but I also
think that everyone knows that it is for the greater good."
Mark Rapoza, assistant vice president of facilities planning,
spearheaded the construction process. He is described by Sears as
"the conductor throughout most of this operation." Additionally,
"Fr. Shanley and Fr. Sicard really made sure we stayed on top of
this and pushed forward," says Sears.
While many finishing touches are still pending, the result
thus far is a more streamlined and navigable campus, in
addition to new food offerings in Alumni Food Court and
Raymond Dining Hall.
The biggest changes to campus were made to the Slavin Center.
Several offices, including those of The Cowl, BMSA, and Friar's
CHANGES/Page 8
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15THINGSI WISH I'D DONE FRESHMAN YEAR
by Christine Rousselle '13
Asst. News Editor

I wish I had explored the city of
Providence. I think I went to Thayer
Street and Federal Hill three or four
times freshman year. Thayer Street
has fantastic opportunities for both
shopping and people watching. The city' is
a great place to wander around and has so
many hidden gems, like the fantastic Thai
food at Spice. Also, Fire+Ice at the Providence
Place Mall has a special on Monday nights
for college students. Definitely go there!

I wish I had been less afraid of the
unknown. On a related note to point
number three, I wish I had been less
scared. My roommate issues got to
the point where I wanted to leave the
room, but I was terrified of leaving the dorm
and floormates I had lived with all year. I
finally switched dorms and moved in with a
new roommate I had never met. She ended
up being one of the sweetest girls ever, and
my new floormates were extremely nice.
My worries were for nothing, and I wish I
had moved there earlier in the year.

I wish I had gone on the March for
Life I'm a member of PC for Life, the
pro-life group on campus. I was a
member freshman year, but I was not
very involved. Sophomore year, I got
more involved and went on the March for
Lite trip with 100 of my classmates. It was
so much fun and I bonded with people I
never saw myself becoming friends with. It
was one of the most memorable weekends
of the year. This point applies to any group
on campus: get involved, and if they offer a
trip, go for it. You'll meet lots of people you
wouldn't normally meet.

7

I wish I had done less "late night"
texting. Seriously, "late night" texts are
embarrassing. If you've had a bit too
much, do not use your phone unless
you absolutely must. "Late night" texts make
you look trashy and they're rarely as funny as
they are on Texts From Last Night. Avoid.

I wish I had gone to more office
hours. Your professors are real
people who actually want to see
you do well. Do not be afraid to
drop by and ask for help or just
talk about the class. They'll appreciate it.

I wish I had studied more
for DWC and spent less time on
Facebook. Facebook will still be
there for you after your class
You're in college now, and your grades
matter. What did I gain from being on
Facebook? Nothing. It is just a waste of
time. First semester Civ freshman year can
be dull at times, but please, do the reading
instead of surfing the social network. It will
pay off in the long run.

I wish I had taken, advantage of
even-thing Concannon (the gym)
has to offer. Although the gym might
be super-crowded now, it'll calm
down soon and finding a treadmill
won't be impossible. If you're a gym
newbie, I would recommend taking part in
the group fitness classes with a friend. The
classes offered are both challenging and
fun, and I rarely went to them freshman
year. Sophomore year, I went to spin class,
yoga class, and Zumba class regularly. I
had never done a spin class before, and
I'll admit that it intimidated me. However,
armed with a workout buddy and a bottle
of water, I tackled that first spin class and
quickly found myself addicted. College is
probably going to be the only time in your
lite where you will have a completely free
gym membership: don't let it go to waste.

I wish I had eaten better. There
will always be pizza, pasta, fries,
hamburgers, and hotdogs in Ray.
You do not need to eat them daily,
dessert is not a requirement of every meal
You do not have to eat it just because it is
there. Combine this point with point five
and the Freshman 1.5 will be the least of
your worries.

I wish I had gone to see Brand
New at Lupo's. Missing that
concert is easily my biggest regret
of freshman year. If your favorite
band is playing in Providence, and
you have the means, go!

?
■;

I

I wish I had stuck up for myself. During
my roommate contract, I didn't want to start
drama, so I just went along with what my
roommates said, even though it wasn't what
I wanted. It made me miserable, which had a bad
effect on my grades and social life. If I had only
stood up for myself in the beginning, I would have
had a much different year. Don't be afraid to stand
up for yourself in situations like this: Remember,
it's your room too.

I wish I had gone
to more

sporting

events. At PC, there is
Th
e men's
basketball
hockey
This
teams.
is a given;
bothand
sports
are
very popular and draw attention to the
school. This being said, PC also has very
good teams in lesser-known sports. The
Women's Hockey Team is phenomenal, as
is the Men's Soccer Team. The Field Hockey
Team is very young and stillsupport.
needs
Lacrosse games
crowd
area lot of fun
in the springtime. Teams need cheering
crowds; go to the garnes with your friends.
They're pretty fun.

I wish I had purchased a pair of rain
boots. If you don't already have a pair
of rain boots or any sort of rain gear,
please put down this paper and go
order some. It snows a lot in the winter and it
rains a lot in the spring. Crossing Huxley Ave
during a rainstorm is like trying to ford a river
in Oregon Trail. Not fun.

coffeehouses in the Aquinas Lounge.
There's free food and games from 10
p.m.to 2 a.m. each Friday. Why on
earth didn't I go when I was a freshman? Go
to them.
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College Is A Boat

WELCOME TO PC:

We're All in the Same One

Meet the Bro

by Matt Santos '14
Commentary Staff
REFLECTION

The sea spray splashes your face
as you come to your senses on a very
large boat. You aren't entirely sure how
you managed to get on the boat. The
past three months have felt like a sad
but fun, exhilirating but horrifying,
and exciting but nerve-wracking blur.
Looking at the waters behind you,
caps and gowns bob up and down
with the water's undulations. Different
sizes, colors, and shapes litter the sea
behind you. They drift off into the past
behind this ship, but remain a fond
memory. They inspire the feeling of
too many handshakes, too many hugs,
and aspirations too big to contain. And
they've all brought you here.
Looking around the boat, you see
as many varied people as you saw
varied caps and gowns behind you.
Everyone seems to have that same
dazed look on their face, looking just
as shell-shocked as you feel. Maybe
it isn't just you, and that's reassuring.
You start to notice how differently
people start to adjust.
One over-enthusiastic young man
stands at the bow and yells, "Bring
me that horizon!" He's quite obviously
excited about what's ahead of the
ship. A few snicker at his Pirates of
the Caribbean reference. You notice his
clothes match the black and white
masts guiding your boat and bear the
same "15" adorning the boat. That
dude is pumped. Maybe more than
you, but you are all together on that
same boat.
Oh, lord. You turn around and notice
that a group of people have broken
into the "spiced cider" stores on the

boat. The bottles keep going vertical
and the spirits continue to pour. It is
easy to see that this group has started
early and will continue often. You just
hope they can someday find some
sort of moderation. Or that they will
at least clean up their messes, should
the seasickness take its toll. You'll be
there to help them if they need it. Hell,
maybe you will join in on a bottle or
two. After all, you are all together on
that same boat.
Next, you see some kids have holed
themselves away in one of the rooms
of the boat. They have delved into
the vast books, manuscripts, and ink
wells that inundate the boat. There is
one window in it's room, which stares
right out into the future path of the
ship. The sun streams in through the
window as they study by day, and
candles illuminate their work by night.
They certainly are focused. Maybe
the crew with the "spiced cider" and
this bunch should get together and
balance each other out. Maybe you will
introduce them some time. Regardless,
they know what they want and, after
all, you are all on that same boat.
Your initial observations have
made you realize that each person
on that boat arrived as bewildered as
you, and each person has their own
way of dealing with the adjustment.
There are the over-enthusiasts, the
"schnockered" group, and the studious
types; each has among a different
technique for coping. There's even
your own peoplewatching method. It
may seem at some points that there are
too many people to know on the boat.
It may seem that you're lost on that
sea. But no matter what, you and your
fellow journeymen will find your way
to survive this long, strange trip, and
one thing will remain the same: You're
all in the same boat.

by Ryan Post '14
News Staff
CAMPUS

It is an annual concern precisely
at this time of year that students
from kindergarten through college
share: how to fit in at a new school.
The common advice is to be yourself
and people will like you for who you
are. That may work for the idealists
out there, but anybody whose head
is placed firmly in reality knows
otherwise. As a sophomore who has
freshly graduated from the awkward
freshman stage, I hope to impart my
extensive wisdom onto those newly
dubbed Friars.

eyes of the opposite sex, unnecessarily
loud grunts of an exhausting effort
while you finish your twelfth rep at
the bench press are sure to catch the
ears of the ladies 30 feet away on the
ellipticals. As for which types of music
to listen to while working out, every
bro should have a playlist on his iPod
with '90s rap and various mash-ups
of popular modern songs, because the
originals are just not good enough.
After a tough workout, every bro
needs refreshment, and what could be
better than powdered whey protein
mixed with water? While loudly
talking about how much weight you
just lifted and how large your muscles
are getting, consume your beverage to
ensure maximum muscle growth.

THE BEST HATS ARE THOSE OF DEFUNCT TEAMS,
SUCH AS THE HARTFORD WHALERS.
The men of the freshman class may
quickly notice that Providence College
boasts a high "bro" population. For
those unfamiliar with the ways of the
bro, it is quite easy to catch on. When
grazing in the bro's natural habitat,
the beautiful Concannon Fitness
Center, be sure you are in proper bro
attire. This style includes any pair of
basketball shorts and a T-shirt with not
only the sleeves cut off, but large cuts
down each side of the shirt so that only
approximately two inches of fabric
connect the front of the shirt to the
back. With your T-shirt successfully
transformed into a bro-shirt, all who
glance in your direction will assume
your muscles are so large that they have
ripped through half of the fabric. In the
rare event that this stunning display of
masculinity is not enough to attract the

Now all you need to do is don a
stylish snap-back hat with the logo of a
team you have never watched. The best
hats to wear are those of defunct teams
,such as the Hartford Whalers, Seattle
Supersonics, or Montreal Expos, as they
will give passersby the impression that
this bro really knows his sports.
When not in the gym, bros typically
traverse the campus grounds in packs
of about eight, with conversation
topics ranging from which reputable
off-campus establishment they will
grace with their presence that night to
the reasons why Jersey Shore should be
nominated for an Emmy.
In regards to the young women
entering their first year at Providence, I
fear I have little to no insight. I will only
say do your best to resist the enchanting
aura of the bro, as impossible as such a
task may seem.

Checking Account:Trials &Tribulations
by Jenn DiPirro '12
Commentary Editor

REFLECTION

So, this summer I had some
banking difficulties. Truth be told,
a solid 80 percent of my issues were
not the bank's fault; they were my
own. I'm not going to name drop
the bank, but let's just say I am sure
most of you are familiar with them
(wink, wink). Anyway, I became
a regular at my local branch this
summer. How many people in 2011
can actually say that they go into
their bank even once a month? Not
many. But I am one of them, and
your grandmother might be another.
First offense: I gave the payroll
group at my internship the wrong check
from my old, cancelled account for my
direct deposit. I went into the bank to
see why it bounced without realizing
my error with the voided check. They
told me I had to get my internship to
cut me a new one, but payroll had
to wait for it to actually bounce. I
hate waiting for money, especially
since I am usually broke as a joke.
Second offense: One day I went to
the grocery store. My mom needed
some basil, milk, and feta cheese.
I went to swipe the old debit card

Third offense: I went home and
checked my statement. The stupid
grocery store charged me $11 four
times for all the swipes. I called
the bank. The guy told me I had to
come into the bank to file a report
and that they couldn't help me
over the phone. So after work the
next day, I went in. I had to write
down a description of the event
and sign a bunch of crap. What is
the deal with all the red tape? I
got the money back eventually.
Fourth offense: While I'm
sitting there with the drip at the
bank filling out this paperwork,
I thought of my dad and how
he is always lecturing me about
saving my money. I didn't have
a savings account and everything
always went into checking. Now
people, if this is the situation you
have, I HIGHLY recommend
changing it. You can transfer
money over as you need it.
So I let Brian Thompson sign
me up for a savings account. I
had transferred 50 bucks over
and figured that would be
enough for the rest of the week.
Fifth offense: A few days
later, I was out getting drinks
with one of my friends. The bill
came and I gave the waiter my
debit card. Declined.
What?
Really? So I figured that I must
PHOTO COURTESY VOCALO.ORG

to pay for my purchases and it
said "declined." Like every other
college student in the universe, I
do not carry cash; and if I do, it is
a miracle. That day, no such luck. It
is pretty embarrassing when your
card gets declined. The awkward,
brace-faced high school kid at the
register called over his manager.
The manager had the brilliant idea
of keying it in as credit instead of
debit. It worked after four swipes.
Problem solved, or so I thought.

have used up the $50. I told the
waiter I would be right back because
I didn't have cash. I hadn't used the
ATM to transfer money over yet, but
I imagined I would have no problem.
The ATM would not let me do it, nor
would it let me take money directly
from my savings, so I had to go all the
way home and do the transfer on the
computer. Then, I went back to the
restaurant. The next day, I went to the
bank because I wanted to know why
the transfer of funds didn't work on
the ATM, but they had no idea what
the problem was. Damn you, Brian
Thompson! I sat there for an hour.
Sixth offense: No, my banking
troubles did not stop there. One
night, I lost my debit card. I didn't
discover it was missing until I was
at Dunks the next morning. So I
paid in quarters for my iced coffee,
panicked, and called the bank
to cancel it. The bank could not
handle this function because they
were "switching their systems that
day." So after telling the teller that I
was "switching banks that day," she
put me through to the automated
machine — apparently, that would be
more useful to me. I always just end
up screaming "REPRESENTATIVE"
after
30
seconds
of
menu
options. I hate banks and am
considering keeping all of my
money in a shoebox from now on.
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Leveraging PC Time:

Brascos and Golf Balls
by Max Widmer '12
Commentary Staff
ADVICE

I have an uncle who hoards golf
balls. It looks like a collection, but in
his eyes it is more of a save-'em-for-arainy-day type of thing. He lets them
build up in his office, neatly organized
and packaged, and promises himself
that one day he will use them.
What is even more bizarre is that
they are top-of-the-line balls and the
guy is an avid golfer. Yet there he is,
hacking away at the highlighter yellow
range ball he found buried in the
woods. God forbid he actually use the
good ones. I used to think it was really
weird (I still do, to some degree), but
there are worse things a person can
do (See: TLC's My Strange Addiction.
Watching someone casually eat toilet
paper as though it were a Fruit Roll-Up
kind of dethroned my uncle's stash of
Titleists on my WTF scale).
Anyway, here you are, reading The
Cowl for the first time. It is a sign that
you're already taking advantage of

what this place has to offer, already
sinking your teeth into one of the
many aspects of Providence College
that stretches beyond the classroom.
There are too many opportunities
(clubs, sports, events, etc.) to even
list, but for the next four years you
will have them at your fingertips. For
symbolic purposes, we will think of
these opportunities as "golf balls" —
the good ones, of course.
We go to one of the more expensive
schools in the country; there is no
hiding that. For some of you, that
probably does not mean much—a
private education was always in
the cards. For others, going to any
college, let alone PC, is an enormous
opportunity. Either way, it would be
nearly clinically insane to spend four
years here and not take complete
advantage of what you are paying for.

I took a while to realize that. It
was first semester of freshman year,
probably late October, and a bunch of
us were out at the first of many Federal
Hill dinners we would be treated
to by one of our visiting parents.
Somewhere between the calamari and
the creme brulee, a friend's dad bluntly
asked how I planned on "leveraging"
my experience at PC. I had no idea
what to say.
Up to that point, PC had consisted
of staying up until 4 a.m. with my
Guzman roommates every night
doing things I will choose not to put
in writing: going only to the classes
that I saw as absolutely necessary
or that I happened to be awake for
(one roommate and I would literally
play "rock, paper, scissors" when our
alarm went off to decide who would
be unlucky enough to go swipe both
of us into Civ), consuming way too
many Donnie Brascos, and just about
anything else that had a semblance of
buffalo chicken on it (I don't think I will
ever completely understand the "buff
chick" obsession here, but fair warning:
it's contagious), and taking naps that
would start right after lunch and end
just in time for dinner. Now, don't get
me wrong, that type of
debauchery is part of
what makes freshman
year
unforgettable.
At least for a while,
every freshmen should
relish in that type of
living. But effectively
"leveraging" the fifty
grand price tag of
belonging to Friartown?
Not so much.
You can do all of
the above, sans Donnie
Brasco, for about forty
grand a year less at most
respectable community
colleges. Chances are
that you would receive
the same degree, and
nothing
more
than
a
different insignia
would actually set the
greenbookblog.org
two apart. Reputation
does amount to something nowadays,
and just any diploma may not carry
the exact same weight as one from PC.
But in the long run, it probably would
not be a game changer. My friend's
dad made these points all too clear. But
looking back, I think he was dead on.
Too many PC students watch as
extracurriculars passby.They coast
through college, do the bare minimum,
and don't stop and think about what
they're really paying for here.
You are already reading The Cowl.
Step one is in the books. Hopefully,
over time, you continue to take
advantage of other great things this
place has to offer. Not doing so would
be an enormous waste.
When it comes to opportunities
here, try to remember that you already
bought the damn golf balls. Don't keep
them stored away.

WELCOME BACK..

TANGENTS

TIRADES
&

A Letter From The Brain. Dear Professors, it is hard to believe that another
summer has come and gone. I hope this finds you well-rested and ready for
another wonderful school year. I write to inform you that I may be a little
late showing up to your class at Providence College this year. You see, Roy
al Caribbean had this amazing, limited-time, all-inclusive, end of summer
package to Hawaii (very similar to the one I took to the Bahamas last Sep
tember), and I just couldn't pass up the opportunity. That being said, Kerry
may be a little sluggish without me to start off the school year. I fear the cast
of Jersey Shore may have damaged her command of the English language,
and I'm almost certain the only science she got this summer was by way of
Shark Week. Whatever the case, I will be back by October to try my very best
to get her out of the figurative hole she most likely will have dug herself into
your class the first few weeks of the semester. If you can, please go easy on
her and her classmates while I enjoy the rest of my extended vacation (I've
noticed there are quite a few PC student brains on this cruise). See you in
time for midterms! Fondly, Kerry's Brain. —Kerry Vaughan '12

New Year's Resolutions in September. We choose what we celebrate.
Whether they are birthdays, anniversaries, or holidays, we all happen to
agree upon what events are worthy of our observance. But why do we
pick and choose? Shouldn't every day be a celebration of life? How about
Christmas—it is the most wonderful time of the year! Certainly it should
be celebrated more often. We pick and choose because we understand that
an event's significance depends greatly on the anticipation and excitement
surrounding it. Let's face it —we are not terribly moved by a sunny, 75-degree
day during the summer months. But during the winter, our appreciation of
beautiful weather grows. The same goes for Providence College. So, now
we are brought to a new school year—an event that most students long for
all summer. And while many may think to wait until New Year's Eve to
celebrate the tradition of "New Year's Resolutions," I have an entirely new
celebration proposition for you: Allow this new school year at Providence
to be your New Year's celebration. Reflect on your past and make strides for
a better future, not only for yourself, but for the common good of society.
If anything, positive change is more worthy of a celebration than anything.
Whether you are an incoming freshman or a senior in denial, fulfill that
anticipation and excitement you felt all summer and choose to celebrate
a new beginning here at Providence. After all, nothing deserves more
celebration than a new beginning. —Emily Corr '13

Truths Discovered During Irene. The first thing I said when I heard about
Hurricane Irene was, "I hope the power goes out." My comment didn't
make people very happy, and the truth is that I had not realized at the
time that our water is pumped electrically. Even though we lost power
for longer than made most of us comfortable, I don't take back what I
initially said. So you can not shower, watch T.V., or use the internet or
refrigerator. When we have power, we can escape from our hectic lives by
turning on the T.V. or browsing through Facebook. We do not have to deal
with one another —at least no one can make us. But when there is no power
or water, we are left with no choice, but to stare into each others' faces
by candlelight. Our loss of power takes us back to bygone days before
electricity and the comforts of modern life. What did those people talk
about while sitting in their dark living rooms together? They certainly
did not converse about T.V. shows or comment on someone's Facebook
status. What did they say to pass the time? Maybe it is hard for us to
visualize this picture, but if so, this difficulty reveals volumes about our
modern tendency to avoid real conversations and steer clear of the more
profound subjects in life. One of my favorite moments during the power
outage experience came unexpectedly when my dad called me outside one
night. "Look at the stars," he said. He was right; the stars had never been
so plentiful and bright. There they were, shining luminously against a
backdrop of total darkness. If nothing else, Irene taught me to see the stars
again and leave my modern blindness behind. —Beatriz Forster '14

A Lower Credit Civ. In case you missed it, the venerable Development of
Western Civilization course, a.k.a. Western Civ, a.k.a Civ, is no longer worth
five credits per semester on your transcript. For rising sophomores who could
never quite make it to "seminar" last year and, let's face it, a fair amount
of juniors who are still struggling with the secret to passing Civ (showing
up for class and paying attention), this may come as a welcome relief. For
those incoming freshmen who have no clue about how Western Civilization
developed, pull out the old Gilgamesh and brush up on some early Sumerian
culture. Don't worry, though. Now that Civ is only worth four credits, showing
up to two lectures a week (instead of three) may actually allow you to take
that freshman D in stride. Coupled with the guaranteed A- you will be getting
in Liberal Arts Major 101, it is entirely plausible to expect a gentlemen's B
for your GPA first semester. Freshmen taking Civ this year are lucky. In
previous years, a D in Civ combined with an A and a few B's from the generic
intro level courses meant that we were bordering the fence between B- and
C+ range. Mom and Dad can cope with a B, but anything lower might raise
eyebrows back at the old hometown dinner table. In short, do not squander
this wonderful opportunity to avoid having to explain how first semester
freshman year was the reason you graduated Magna Cum Laude instead of
Summa Cum Laude. Unfortunately, the discounted GPA weight of Civ cannot
be applied backwards for those juniors and seniors who somehow survived
the Development of Western Civilization.—Ewen Finser '12
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A Story From Abroad
by Meghan Conway '12
News Staff
STUDY ABROAD

January 28, 2011
"I made it! First day in Rome. Starting
today, Italian culture will command my
lifestyle. What that means, I am not sure
yet, but I am pretty positive it's something
to be pumped about."
Seven months after scribbling this
journal entry onto the first page of
my new travel diary, I can say with
confidence that living in Rome for four
months was something to be pumped
about. In fact, I'm still pumped about
it. My sacred collection of Eat, Pray,
Love moments from my semester
abroad is far too great to squeeze into a
single letter, email, or even article, but
you must believe me when I tell you
that if you study abroad in Rome, or
anywhere in Italy, you might decide
not to come back. Lucky for all of you, I
did return to the 50-nifty United States;
however, I will jump at the chance to
go back any day.
February 10, 2011
"Everything here is so picture-perfect: a
hidden church covered in magical mosaics,
yellow window boxes flanked by flowing
bed sheets drying in air smelling of truffle
oil, fresh fruit stands gleaming with every
color of the rainbow."
This entry marks one of my many
days filled with wandering around
the city for adventure's sake. It was
on those spontaneous walks around
Rome that I tasted the most velvety hot
chocolate on the planet, stumbled into
a musty thrift store filled with vintage
Burberry, and sat for hours sipping red
wine next to the Pantheon.

March 3, 2011
"Venice was everything I imagined it
would be: mystical gondolas, sparkling
canals, colorful apartments stacked like
Christmas presents, and pastry perfection.
It's unreal how spectacular this place is."
I don't think I stopped eating and
drinking at all while in Venice: Funghi
pizza, upon Nutella-stuffed waffles,
upon champagne cocktails, upon ruby
red strawberries. Between bites and
sips of Venetian bliss, I was spellbound
by the clusters of Italians dressed in
elaborate costumes and masks for the
last weekend of the city's annual festival,
Carnevale. My most beloved memento
from my semester abroad is without
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a doubt my gold-glittered mask from
Venice.
April 1,2011
"Today I walked to the top of the
Palatine Hill, one of Rome's seven hills.
From there you have an amazing view of
Rome's greatest ancient spectacles: the
Colosseum, the arch of Constantine, St.
Peter's Basilica, and the Roman Forum.
What a sight.”
I could talk about Roman cuisine
for days, if you could not already tell
—its freshness, its flawless blend of
ingredients, and its fragrance. But what
a lot of people fail to recognize about
the marvel of Roman food is the historic
atmosphere in which it is most often
consumed. Eating pasta Bolognese just
steps away from the Trevi Fountain
or drinking a cappuccino with a view
of the Spanish Steps makes dining a
meaningful experience, as opposed
to simply a time to fill your empty
stomach. The Italian appreciation of
their history and tradition goes hand in
hand with their love of food. From this
philosophy, I learned to enjoy ambiance
and food collectively, something that
allows for a healthier and happier way
of life.

May 3, 2011
“One more week to soak up the last bits
of Rome that I've yet to take in. One more
week to pretend I understand the Italian
man in the gelateria. One more week to
avoid getting run over by a vespa. One more
week to sit at a restaurant for hours without
being rushed out. One more week to walk by
the Colosseum on my way to class."
It could have been the sunshine and
summery breeze that made my last few
weeks in Rome so unforgettable, but I
tend to think it was the fact that the city
had come to feel like home in a lot of
ways. In one semester, I had learned to
have a basic Italian conversation, love
and appreciate the richness of Roman
history, master the metro system, and
make a whole new set of friends. I
could not believe I already had to
say goodbye. The great thing about
studying abroad is that it is only four
short months. What is better than jet
setting off to a place you have never
been, eating your face off, traveling the
world, and not feeling like you missed
anything at home? The answer is not
a thing!
I know I am not the first person
who has said this, and I will not be
the last, but my advice to all who are
considering studying abroad is: Go.
You will not regret it.

PHOTO SUBMITTED BY MEGHAN CONWAY

An authentic sampling from Sibilla, a restaurant in the ancient town of Tivoli, Italy.

Sophomore's Advice:

GoWith Your Gut
by Genevieve Marie Ilg '14
Asst. Commentary Editor
ADVICE

We associate enrollment in college
with higher education, of course.
But there is another, more personal
opportunity that awaits everyone
entering
Providence
College's
hallowed halls: the chance to change,
improve, or reinvent ourselves.
College
symbolically
removes
every student from all the cliques
and stereotypes of the past. The

probably encounter. Interestingly
though, Albert Einstein, a man
whose theories continuously gain
further proof by modern science,
said, "The only really valuable thing
is intuition."
Many times, it may be our minds
acting on previous knowledge, but
there are other moments when we seem
to "know" or sense things. For many,
there is a deep religious connection to
intuition. Intuition often occurs during
prayerful meditation, namely because
our spirits are open. The Lord's voice
speaks to us in reflection and signs.

I CAN ATTRIBUTE MY SUCCESS AND
HAPPINESS TO ONE THING: INTUITION.
popular crowd, jocks, geeks, band
buddies, drama people, and goths
have all morphed into new identities
in the larger, more heterogeneous
"college" pool of students. For
some, this lack of a label might be
unsettling, but for most students,
it's supremely liberating. After a
fulfilling and enlightening year at
PC, I can attribute my success and
happiness to one thing: intuition.
Intuition can be regarded as
our "sixth sense," "gut feeling," or
the "inexplicable inner knowing."
In Western mainstream culture,
intuition has been given little
credence. It usually isn't considered
a source of information to be relied
upon for matters of importance.
Intuition wasn't the focal point
of any Civ lecture I had or will

I believe that everything happens
for a reason, and that life doesn't
present random coincidences or
matters of luck. Intuition itself is
neither right nor wrong. It does not
serve as a conscience in regards to
questioning morality or the nature of
the virtues of goodness and justice.
Rather, intuition is that nudge or
tap that we receive when seeking
guidance in making a decision.
Every moment in our lives, we are
making decisions. As you begin or
continue your college career, there
will be times when tough decisions
will need to be made. We will all be
required to interpret that little nudge
life gives us, and many who have
acted on gut feelings have seen a
whole new life unfold before them.

Three Tips For Freshmen
by Micaela Cameron '13
News Staff
ADVICE

After the excitement wears off and
the first hectic week of classes draws to
a close, many freshmen find themselves
missing home and feeling out of place.
Fear not, forlorn freshmen, for you are
not alone. Although it may seem as
though your classmates are already
homes
away from home, many of them are
silently suffering as well. The guy you
always see in Ray at the Pastabilities
station? He misses his mom's cooking.
The girl in Civ who loudly describes
her weekend escapades? She has yet to
meet anyone she connects with. That
guy on your floor who blasts his music
late into the night? He's doing it to
drown out the sound of his homesick
tears. Before you find yourself wanting
to run home every weekend or wanting
to transfer as soon as the next RIPTA
bus comes along, here are some tips to
keep freshman depression at bay.
Get Involved. Contrary to popular
belief, sitting alone in the library
surrounded by piles of schoolwork
is not a one-way ticket to making
friendships. Join one or more of the
many clubs or organizations PC
has to offer. With your busy new
schedule, your mind will no longer
have time to compare the luxurious
life you left behind with your new
college life. You won't think twice
about showering in the communal
shower and sleeping on a plastic

green mattress. Not only will you
complete your schoolwork more
efficiently (everyone works better
under a little added pressure from
a busy schedule), but you'll meet
people with similar interests.
Always Say Yes (Within Reason).
If an acquaintance from your floor
invites you to see the new Ashton
Kutcher movie, but comedy isn't really
your thing, accept the invitation. If
a friend from class invites you to try
Indian food on Thayer, but you're not
sure you like Indian food, say yes.
College is all about new experiences.
Give the go ahead and say yes to that
party invitation and attend that Pilates
class. Just don't agree to go elevator
surfing in McVinney.
Spend Time Outside of Your
Room. Your dorm room is a cozy safe
haven where you are surrounded by
your television, laptop, and pictures
of your closest friends from home.
Dorm rooms are a great place to sleep,
but also a prime place to wallow in
self-pity. The only people you will
meet inside your room are your
roommates, who, hopefully, you've
already met. Go to your dorm's study
lounge and study in the company of
others in your building, or study in
one of the Slavin lounges. Don't be
afraid to knock on your classmate's
door down the hall or the door of
someone in your English class.
Freshman year is all about new
experiences and stepping out of your
comfort zone. Try something new and
remember that all of your classmates
are likely to be feeling the same way
you are
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CHANGES: Improvements made from Harkins to Ray
Continued from page 3
Club, were shuffled to new locations.
The former back area of Alumni Food
Court has been transformed into a
student meeting room, and a fireplace
area was created where the soft lounge
used to be located.
There is also a new Unity Center
for students. The office formerly
occupied by The Cowl is now a
student club resource room, and the
former BMSA office has expanded
and includes the old Friar's Club
office. The Cowl office is now
located in LL06 in the basement of
Alumni Hall.
The upper level of the Slavin Center
is now primarily administrative.
"Students had expressed to us that
they like to have everything in one
area," says Dr. Sears. "One example
of this is that we brought Residence

Life into this building. Now, we have
the majority of Student Affairs offices
within a very short distance," he said.
Beautification has also taken
place throughout campus. The
Aquinas quad now has new
pathways, benches, trees, and lamp
posts. The grass was also replaced
and the staircase in front of Aquinas
Hall was redone. The raised
pathway between Raymond Hall,
St. Joseph's Hall, and Feinstein was
demolished and replaced with a
smooth cement pathway that is now
ADA-compliant.
Additionally, the apartments in Davis
Hall were completely redone and each
sport hardwood floors, new cabinets,
a new breakfast bar, and new leather
chairs and couches. The beds, desks, and
dressers in the bedrooms have also been
replaced. Jazzman's is no longer in Davis
Hall and is now a lounge.

Alumni
Food
Court
also
underwent extreme changes this
summer. The deli station is now
"Yelia's," a sandwich chain, and
the pasta saute station has been
replaced with "Sushi-Do," which
serves fresh sushi. The entree
station is now "Ultimate Baja," a
Tex-Mex station that serves burritos
and tacos, and the pizza station, "A
Slice of Life," now has an expanded
menu to include baked pasta
dishes, hot sandwiches, and salads.
The grill has an entirely new menu
that includes buffalo chicken and a
variety of hamburgers.
In addition, PC Perk has an
expanded drink menu, but is
now closing at 3 p.m. each day.
Alumni Food Court will be open
until 2 a.m. on Thursday through
Saturday, and closes at midnight
all other days.

Pictures taken and compiled by Saadia Ahmad '14

Raymond Dining Hall has new
television screens that broadcast
the daily menu, and includes a
new self-serve, soft- serve ice
cream station, coffee bar, bagel and
toast station with new toasters, an
expanded gluten-free section, and
a new "Fire + Ice" station.
As was the case throughout
this
entire
transformation,
the
administration
welcomes
student
input regarding additional changes to
take place on campus.
"Students
must
always
feel
like their voice is being heard,"
says Sears. "Without students we
wouldn't be here. We want to provide
the best education that we can. These
new spaces provide an opportunity
for all of you to meet, to have
conversations, to have dialogue, to
contemplate, even to reflect alone...
now you have it."
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Welcome to...

Providence College's Student Newspaper Since 1935

Read Us
The Cowl boasts six writing sections—News, World, Commentary, Arts &
Entertainment, Portfolio, and Sports. Each section aims to serve the Providence
College community in its unique way, from reporting to entertaining to creating
dialogue. Our issues, available on news stands throughout campus and online at
www.thecowl.com, are released on Thursdays.

Disagree With Us
The Commentary section is an outlet for students to voice their opinions.
Our Commentary staff weekly tells us what they think, but The Cowl is also

here to hear what you think. We encourage responses to pieces found in The
Cowl through Letters to the Editor and independent opinion pieces through

Guest Commentaries.

Join Us
The Cowl was founded 76 years ago and today is one of the largest
organizations on campus, boasting a collective staff of 100+. We would
love for you to become part of us. In addition to our writing sections, The
Cowl has business, advertising, photography, and copy editing staffs.
All staffs are seeking new talent; applications can be picked up in the
new Cowl office in Lower Level Alumni, room LL06.

... See you on Thursday!

Welcome Back.

•••

Arts &

Entertainment

Page 10
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by Chris Slavin '12 and Catherine Northington '12
Editor-in-Chief and Associate Editor-in-Chief

Well, here we are: seniors at PC. Yet despite now
both being residents of the streets off of Eaton,
we are still unsure of their order. So here it is—a
sentence to help us all finally learn the streets off
of Eaton. Whether you're a senior like us, trying to
explain to your friends where exactly your street
is, or a freshman hoping to visit an upperclassman
off campus, here is our mnemonic device to help
you remember:

"Older People Rarely Pick The House"

Oakland Ave
Pembroke Ave

Radcliffe Ave
Pinehurst Ave

Tyndall Ave

Huxley Ave

Older

People

Rarely
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THINGS ON THAYER
Providence Byblos

235 Meeting St.

It's a magical time, that first week of being a freshman. You've
moved into your room, wandered around Eaton Street, and learned
that sometimes you have to wait a few hours to wash your hoodie.
Beyond campus, though, there is a playground for the thousands
of college students who live in the city of Providence. There's no
line for the swings (because there aren't any) and it isn't considered
shady to be there after dark. Welcome to la rue de Thayer—or Thayer
Street, to you English-speaking types. Located next to Brown
University, this hotspot boasts a variety of restaurants and shops
for you to explore with friends, friends with benefits, or girlfriends
and boyfriends. Here are a few places worth checking out:
PHOTO COURTESY FLICKR

Tealuxe
231 Thayer St.

A healthier destination,
Tealuxe can be found on the
comer of Angell Street and
Thayer Street. With a quaint,
comfortable atmosphere, it is a
great place to read a book, chat
with friends, or people watch
from a stool at the window. Just
a warning: the most stressful
part of visiting Tealuxe is
choosing from a selection of
over 100 teas from around
the world. Here, one can find
black, green, herbal, oolong,
yerba mate, and other teas
that places like Starbucks
and Blue State Coffee (right
down the
street)
don't
carry. Have you ever tried
tea-infused hot chocolate?
How about bubble tea? A
personal favorite, bubble
tea is a mixture of milk, tea,
sugar, and tapioca balls. Add
a flavor-such as strawberry, peach, caramel, or banana-to give that extra
kick to your drink. Tealuxe also has the cure for a case of the munchies. A
decent number of snacks—paninis, brownies, cookies, and the like—offer
the customer something to chow down on as he or she enjoys a beverage.
The service is fantastic, and the staff is helpful with answering questions
about teas that you might be interested in trying. Throw in some free Wi-Fi,
and Tealuxe becomes the perfect place to breeze through that two-page essay on a
rainy, Saturday afternoon. •••••••••••«••••

Nestled on the comer of Meeting Street and Thayer Street, Byblos
doubles as a hookah bar and a cafe. A trip to Byblos on a Friday or
Saturday night is especially recommended for those who are looking
for a unique experience, just so long as you are comfortable with
smoking tobacco. On these evenings, the atmosphere is nothing short
of electric. Lively conversation, delicious Lebanese cuisine, and Middle
Eastern music can all be enjoyed on low, cushioned seats surrounding
a wooden table. All these factors come together to create a cultural
scene unlikely to be found elsewhere in Providence. The service is also
exceptional. Servers often bring out fresh coals (to make the hookah last
longer), give each smoker his or her own tube tip, and offer friendly
suggestions as to what flavors mix well. It's best to come with a large
group of friends, though, as the cost quickly adds up. Each hookah
is about $18; depending upon the size of the group, the number of
hookahs can range from one to seven. Also worth factoring into the
final check are plates of hummus. Byblos whips up this appetizer
to perfection—plus, it'll give smokers something to snack on as the
hookah is shared. In moderation, trips to Byblos won't burn a hole in
your wallet, but they will result in relaxing, enjoyable nights spent out
on the town.

• ••••••••••••••••••••a**

Urban Outfitters
(and its adjacent NAVA)

285 Thayer St.

PHOTO COURTESY SCENIC SHOPPING

Other Thayer Hot Spots:
EATS: Sushi Express • Antonio's Pizza • East
Side Pockets • Baja Tex Mex • Shark • Blue
State Coffee • Paragon • Meeting Street Cafe •
SHOPPING/ENTERTAINMENT:
Brown Bookstore • Avon Theatre • Second
Time Around • City Sports
Checkout A&E's Taste of the Town feature in the
upcoming weeks for more hot local restaurants!

So, maybe you've already been to one of the hundreds of Urban
Outfitters across the country, but it's always worth giving this place a
quick once-over before heading back to campus. The UO on Thayer
Street is two-floored, offering plenty of odds and ends for your room
in addition to some good-lookin' threads for your closet. As always,
the store's atmosphere is half the joy of shopping there. The building's
facade is made almost entirely of glass and metal, making it all too
easy to window shop as you pass by. Inside, tables and racks are wellorganized by a friendly staff. These people are eager to offer advice and
never make a fuss about returns or exchanges. Still, the best part of this
UO is the sales rack. It's not unusual to find a jacket for $20 or a flannel
for the same price. Note well: If you see something you like, wait a
week and come back—it may turn up on the rack at a much cheaper
cost (for me, this has proven true on multiple occasions). After leaving
this hipster oasis, don't forget to stop at NAVA. This little boutique
is stuffed with new and vintage apparel at more affordable prices
than what you would find next-door at Urban. NAVA caters more to
women, but a decent number of jackets, shirts, and pants are kept at
the back for the men who might get dragged inside.

GETTING TO THAYER STREET
Hop on the RIPTA's Route 55 and take it to
Kennedy Plaza. From Kennedy Plaza, take
the trolley or RIPTA's Route 35 to Thayer
Street. Walking there is also doable: Head up
Washington Street until it becomes Waterman.
Then, keep climbing that monstrous hill until
you get to Thayer.
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A Night with Weezer and The Flaming Lips
by Ryan Waxon '12
A&E Staff

On the day before my last final of
the spring 2011 semester, I received
some news that shook me to the bone.
The lovably awesome quartet, known
as Weezer, would be returning to Jones
Beach accompanied by one of the most
trippy concert bands of all time, The
Flaming Lips. This event can only be
described as midsummer bliss fueled by
some good, old-fashioned inebriation.
Instead of focusing on the 1985 Iran
Contra Scandal and memorizing all of its
intricate details, I rushed to Ticketmaster
and got some great preferential seating
for the July 29th affair. Now all I had to
do was patiently wait for the epic day
to arrive.
When the day finally came, I spent
it making the appropriate preparations
for a concert at the outdoor
amphitheater famously located on the
isle of Jones Beach. These preparations
revolved around buying the perfect
amount of beer. As I furiously drove
around Long Island gathering supplies
and blasting Weezer over my car's
stereo, I received some unfortunate
news from my favorite liquor store's
curmudgeon of a clerk—tonight's
forecast of heavy rain. I refused to
believe it; to be honest, I have always
regarded weathermen as frauds in
cheap suits that are correct as often as
a tri-nippled, flea market fortuneteller.
I carried on, choosing not to reveal this
unfortunate news to my friends, and
we headed off to the concert.
Arriving three hours early for
the concert, we decided to tailgate.
Consuming cocktails and grilling
burgers, it seemed like the perfect night
for a concert. That is, of course, until the
darkest clouds I have ever seen in my life
slowly began to creep onto the horizon.
I felt like the black smoke monster from
LOST was hovering over the ocean,
carefully planning its next move to ruin

this most coveted event of my summer.
Still, with some intoxicated wishful
thinking, I maintained that it would not
rain. These weathermen would continue
to be uninformed nimrods.
I was wrong—very, very, very
wrong. The sky opened up and a
waterfall came down. Thunder and
lightning crashed all around us, and
I began to fear the concert would be a
bust. We sprinted to the entrance of the
theater and held out our dilapidated,
computer-paper tickets so that they
could be scanned by some upset
looking security guards.
As I entered the concert venue,
a disembodied voice came over the
loudspeaker and announced that the
concert had been delayed until further
notice. The rain continued to pour
down over the massive crowd as people
scurried to places that could keep them
dry. I took refuge in the bathroom with
a few of my friends. I promptly took
off my drenched shirt and dried myself
under the hand dryers. The trend caught
on as lines slowly developed behind
every hand dryer that the lavatories had
to offer. I imagined this massive attempt
to dry off as the homeless equivalent
of a steam bath. Upon exiting the
bathroom, another announcement was
delivered through the loudspeaker.
They were letting people in to see the
show. It wasn't cancelled—the show
would go on.
The rain hadn't let up, and it was
coming down harder than ever. I sat
down in my seat and felt as if God was
standing above me, pouring bucket
after bucket of water on my head. Then,
suddenly, the show started.
Both The Flaming Lips and Weezer
arrived on stage from behind a giant
wall illuminated with more colors than
I knew existed. They began to play an
epically hard rock riff as Rivers Cuomo
and Wayne Coyne entered in gigantic
plastic bubbles. The two lead singers
then proceeded to walk out into the

PHOTO COURTESY NEWJAWN.COM

crowd, struggling to keep their balance
as they sang Black Sabbath's "Sweet
Leaf." It was such an amazing thing to
see under such horrible circumstances.
I was so excited and drenched from the
rain that I openly peed in my pants. It
kind of felt like peeing in the ocean, but
with my favorite musicians playing
right in front of me. It was probably
the most meaningful and acceptable
public pee of my life.
Weezer and The Flaming Lips
shared the stage, alternating set lists
with three-song pops. The Flaming
Lips put on an amazing and very
trippy show. From giant hands with
lasers coming out of their fingertips to
a microphone camera displaying every
nook and cranny of Wayne's face, it
was a mesmerizing event.
Weezer, as always, put on a great
rock show. Playing all their hits with a
notable cover of Radiohead's "Paranoid
Android," their concert was nothing
short of classic. Rivers also did a pretty

amazing sprint around the theater,
singing "(If You're Wondering If I Want
You To) I Want You To," and coming so
close to me that I could touch him.
Midway through the concert,
the rain stopped and the bands
continued to rock as hard as ever.
They ended the show with a rendition
of "Undone (The Sweater Song),"
which showcased both bands playing
the song simultaneously. It was the
best live performance of the song that
I had ever heard—truly something
that I would never forget. As the song
closed, Rivers and Wayne headed
out into the crowd again. This time
they were sitting on the shoulders of
large men dressed as bears. They shot
confetti into the crowd and wished
everyone a good night.
Flaming Hurricane Weezer was
an emotional roller coaster ride.
Frustration turned into happiness as the
crowd embraced the rain and the bands
embraced the fans that came to see them.

Editor vs. Editor
This Week: Favorite Summer Activity
Sarah Dombroski
Favorite Summer Activity: Barbecuing

Tim Morris

Favorite Summer Activity: Watching Shark Week

Her Thoughts: So, my roommates and I created a Twitter
account (@pcphatkidz) dedicated to the cause of raising
awareness of free food events and generating excitement
about feasting as an activity. As a result, it is only natural
that my favorite summer activity would be bbq-ing.
What's more lovely than grilled meats on a nice summer
evening? Chicken, burgers, hot dogs, and (dare I say) ribs
each, in their own, unique way, contribute to the sexiness
of summer. Our temptress knows her way around a
charcoal grill, and that prowess is the most defining aspect
of summer. She reels you in with her carefree personality
and brings the heat in more ways than one. My extended
metaphor referring to "summer" as a seductress basically
boils down to the fact that summer = food, and food =
BBQ, so, by the transitive property, BBQ = summer.

His Thoughts: Why do we repeatedly go back to the
neatest movie theater to see horror flicks like Paranormal
Activity and Saw? Why do we jump out of airplanes,
knowing that the parachutes on our backs might not open?
We're so fascinated with danger that televised events like
Shark Week reel in millions of viewers. I'm one of them.
This summer, I looked forward to the week of July 31 like a
child looks forward to Christmas. It's all about the visuals,
baby: great whites breaching the surface of the water, the
rolling back of their eyes, their gaping mouths filled with
thousands of razor-sharp teeth. Think back to that scene
in Step Brothers where Brennan and Dale watch a shark
launch itself into the air: "Awww, someone got some air!
It's such power. It's raw power." That's what Shark Week
is: beautiful, dangerous power.

Her Views of Tim: Honestly, Shark Week is an excellent
way to ruin a vacation. Picture this: You're going to
Chatham, Mass. You are so excited—OMG. Then, OUT
OF NOWHERE, Shark Week appears on your television.
There was a vicious shark attack in Chatham last Tuesday,
and you are instantly unenthused about your upcoming
vacation. What a bummer. Additionally, Shark Week is
hackneyed. Been there, done that: shark attack, lost limbs,
we understand. Shark Week is so hyped up, and has
been in existence for so long, that, frankly, I am bored. A
cheetah attack is one thing, but I am no longer curious
about ocean monsters. Jaws was enough.

His Views of Sarah: First of all, what kind of barbecue
are we talking about here? I remember a barbecue that
I once had with my awkward, extended family. What
started out as a game of horseshoes in my grandparents'
backyard turned into inebriated storytelling about that
time I fell into the toilet on my first day of kindergarten.
This is where I have trouble with your formula: Barbecues
equal people, not food. You may find your "seductress"
who knows a thing or two about the grill (hopefully not at
a family barbecue), but if you have to relive some of your
most embarrassing childhood moments, it's better to let
that burger get overcooked.

September 8, 2011

ARTS & ENTERTAINMENT

The Cowl 13

THE 10 GREATEST
FICTIONAL TEACHERS OF ALL TIME
by Marisa Urgo '14
A&E Staff

Teachers everywhere work diligently
to educate their students, dedicating
more time to their work than most of
us realize. The start of a new school
year brings memories of our favorite
teachers, but it's also a time to recognize
those who taught us through works
of fiction or film. Here's a list of some
teachers who have taught us important
life lessons, whether we were aware of
them or not:

3. Ms. Norbury (Mean Girls):
It takes a special person to unite a
school of catty teenagers after a bum
book is released. Ms. Norbury does
just that with sarcasm and the desire
to see her students succeed. Her
unconventionality is what makes her
such a great teacher. She reminds
us that teachers have lives outside
of school (although seeing a teacher
outside of school is like seeing a dog
walking on its hind legs, according to
Janis Ian). Ms. Norbury has a second
job as a bartender and quips that
"sometimes older people make jokes."
Ms. Norbury is a female role model
because the only person she needs to
impress is herself. Plus, Tina Fey is
absolutely adorable.

1. Miss Honey (Matilda): Jennifer
Honey is the epitome of a teacher
who goes above and beyond for her
students. Not only does the sweet
Miss Honey recognize Matilda's
intellectual capacities, but she fights
for Matilda to be moved into a more
advanced class. She's one of the only
people to show kindness to Matilda
in the entire novel. In the end, Miss
Honey actually adopts Matilda so that
they can live in typical, happily-everafter fashion. I think all of us secretly
wished for someone like Miss Honey
to be our teacher and perhaps help
us with our telekinetic powers. If you
could envision a perfect teacher, Miss
Honey would probably be it.

4. Mr. Robert Simmons (Hey
Arnold!): Growing up in the '90s
provided a wealth of good cartoons,
and Hey Arnold! was one of the gems.
Mr. Simmons, Arnold's new fourth
grade teacher, is a man who genuinely
cares for his students and encourages
them to ask "Why?" Although some
of his ideas are pretty utopian, such as
his "creative circle," he demonstrates a
love for teaching and a desire to see
all of his students learn and grow . . .
even Harold.

2. Mr. Feeny (Boy Meets World):
Feeny! Feh-heheh-eny! Even though
Cory, Shawn, Eric, and Topanga get on
his nerves, you can tell that Mr. Feeny
loves them all. In the finale, his students
praise him for never giving up on them,
which is what makes Mr. Feeny such a
phenomenal teacher. His last bit of advice
to his class was: "Believe in yourselves.
Dream. Try. Do good." These are words
to live by, which makes Mr. Feeny (and
his sarcastic humor) so inspirational.

5. John Keating (Dead Poets
Society): O Captain! My Captain!
Robin Williams as John Keating
taught his students how to carpe
diem. According to his wisdom, the
best lessons are learned outside of
the classroom. To emphasize this, he
instructs each student to rip out the
pages of his textbook (with the price of
textbooks lately, I'm not sure I would
participate in that lecture). His extreme
method of teaching gets him fired, but

more importantly, it earns him the
respect of his students.

even the most unconventional people
can become teachers, too.

6. Ms. Frizzle (The Magic School
Bus): We all grew up watching the
Magic School Bus embark on trips to
outer space, underwater destinations,
and even inside the human body. Ms.
Frizzle clearly wants her students
to understand the value of hands-on
experience and manages to make each
field trip both interesting and educational.
She's wacky, and that makes her all the
more enjoyable. She says: "The more
mixed up things are, the better the
solution!" I'm sure her students never
forgot one of their field trips.

9. Ross Geller (Friends): Most of
us think of Ross as Monica's dorky
brother, but the episodes that show
Ross in the classroom allude to a
teacher that all of us would love to
have. He just wants to make a good
first impression on his students, but is
so nervous that he randomly spurs a
false British accent. Ross also sprints
across New York to teach a graduate
course, wanting so desperately to
be on time that he resorts to roller
skates. That is true dedication.
Although Ross has been discouraged
from loving dinosaurs and books his
entire life, he never changes who he
is for other people. That's a lesson
he can pass on to students, with or
without a British accent.

7. Minerva McGonagall (Harry
Potter): While most people acknowledge
Dumbledore
as
Harry's
greatest
teacher, I think it's impossible not to
see McGonagall as one of the greatest
fictional teachers. McGonagall is not
only extremely talented, but fiercely
loyal. Harry acknowledges that she
is "somebody not to be crossed," but
this becomes a positive attribute when
she supports Harry by fortifying the
school so that he can continue his quest.
McGonagall is also not afraid to speak her
mind, telling off the wicked Umbridge in
Harry Potter and the Order of the Phoenix.
McGonagall speaks up for her students
when they cannot do so themselves.
8. Mr. Miyagi (The Karate Kid):
Education can be shown in the
strangest of ways, including teaching
karate through car-washing ("Wax on,
wax off..."). He understands that the
lesson behind everything is to believe in
yourself and have the proper discipline.
What I find most interesting about Mr.
Miyagi is that he is a maintenance man
in Daniel's building. This shows us that

What's Worth Watching
This Fall
by Marisa Urgo '14
A&E Staff

Back to school means new
textbooks and new classes, but it
also means new television shows
for the fall lineup. Major networks
like FOX, ABC, and CBS are going to
premiere a slew of new pilots while
bringing back old favorites.
If you watch Chelsea Lately
on E!, you most likely know
Whitney Cummings as a hilarious
commentator. She is currently
writing and staring in Whitney, a
show focusing on her love life and
superb ability to destroy social
norms. Stand out moments include
deciding to wear a hoodie to a
wedding and comparing marriage to
a plane crash. I think Whitney is funny
as a comedian, but I feel like her show
might rely too heavily on her comedic
skills rather than an actual plot. Either
way, I'm going to give Whitney a try
on September 22 at 9:30 p.m. on NBC.
NBC will also be hosting another
new comedy, Up All Night. The
cast is unique and produced by the
talented crew from 30 Rock, which
gives the show most of its promise.
Christina Applegate and Will Arnett
have their first child and tackle
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unexpected responsibilities while
somehow balancing work and their
budding marriage. Maya Rudolph
of Saturday Night Live will play
Applegate's boss, which guarantees
some humor. This dynamic trio will
premiere on September 21 at 8:00
p.m. on NBC.
Another new show with promise
is Unforgettable, starring Poppy
Montgomery as Carrie Wells. Carrie
is a former police detective with
an amazing ability to recall every

single event that ever happened
to her. However, her talent is not
flawless. Carrie cannot remember
one thing: the day her sister was
murdered. I think Unforgettable is
worth watching as Carrie joins the
police force again to crack her sister's
case with her ex-boyfriend (Dylan
Walsh) as her new partner. You can
catch Unforgettable September 20 at
10:00 p.m. on CBS.
With all these new shows, I'm
happy to see some gems return. I
see The Middle as Modern Family's
less popular cousin, but it's just as
funny. It stars witty Patricia Heaton
raising her three eccentric children
with her neurotic husband. The
Middle returns September 21 at 8:00
p.m. on ABC. I am also excited for
the return of the long standing Law
and Order: SVU. However, I think
the show will falter without Benson
and Stabler's chemistry, as Benson
(Mariska Hargitay) will appear in
a limited number of episodes and
Stabler (Christopher Meloni) will not
be returning.

10. Professor X (X-Men): Charles
Xavier is a paraplegic, but he never
lets that stop his genius mind. He
is a highly skilled telepath and
peacemaker, a man whom many
heroes turn to for advice. Professor X
longs to promote mutant rights and
he starts Xavier Institute to further
this cause. His first students were the
original X-Men, a group that regards
him with the utmost respect. Despite
his physical limitations, Professor X's
political advocacy is what makes him
such a profound teacher. He uses his
genius abilities for the greater good
and shows that it's okay to be who you
are, even if you're a mutant.
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Summer Flings: Classic, Cliche, or Crap?
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by Margaret Barresi '12
Portfolio Staff

Essay
The Summer Fling: a classic
dating label used to describe the
adventures of a summer romance.
It's as celebrated as falling in love
with the girl next door, and as
cliche as the corporate affair. It's the
plotline of countless movies and
the nostalgic lyrics of many a song
("Summer Girls" by LFO ring any
preteen bells?). It's something that in
the throes of the harsh summer heat
seems to be unavoidable for those
who are unmarried and of dating
age. So which fling did you have this
summer: classic, cliche, or crap?
The classic summer fling is
everything that a summer romance
should be without treading into the
puke-worthy behavior that would
make it a cliche. It's light and fun,
without any drama or pressure to be
exclusive. You share classic summer
outings, like playing mini golf and
getting ice cream, without making
people want to impale you with a
two-foot-long golf club or spit in your
sundae.
However, this pleasurable
normality only comes to those smart
enough to find it.
Firstly, when you meet your new
crush somewhere normal, it usually
turns out that your fling will be
normal, too. He's not the lifeguard
with the god-like body that saved
you when you were drowning in the
ocean, and she's not the Victoria's
Secret model serving you ice cream.
It's not that I have anything against
these seasonal jobs, because I know
lifeguards keep us safe (although I
do judge those who can't swim over
age seven), and ice cream keeps the
masses happy on hot days. But rock
hard bodies in little bathing suits
with ice cream dripping down their
hands? Come on, people; let's save
that for the cliche.
Anyway, say you meet someone
normal doing something normal,
like the cute boy/girl that sits next to
you during a summer course you're
taking. You happen to be walking
into the classroom at the same time
and, lo and behold, she's introducing
herself to you, or he's asking for your
number. So, you get coffee one day
after class, you go out to dinner, you
see a movie, blah blah, blah. It's nice
to have someone to talk to during this
class you thought would strangle you
with boredom, and now you even
have someone to make out with in the
parking lot. Everything is going great
but the class is coming to a close, and,
it turns out, so is summer. He hasn't
asked about visiting PC in the fall (he
goes to school in California), and why
should he? This fling has an expiration
date by its very definition.
Another standard of the "classic"
fling means the parting is done
on mutually good terms. It's like a
container of whipped cream that is two
days past its expiration date with one
scoop left. You've certainly enjoyed
the treat while it lasted, and although

you might be okay to squeeze out a
little more creamy goodness, who
wants to take that chance with expired
dairy? No, it's better to remember the
taste fondly rather than wind up with
food poisoning that would put you off
whipped cream for life.
But all right, enough of this boring
realistic scenario. Let's bring on the juicy,
bronzed beauties into the valley of the
cliche. Now, the first thing to recognize
about the cliche summer fling is that
(for the most part) it is not real life. It's
what we see in Freddie Prince Jr. movies
and hear about in bad ’90s songs. Our
contenders are always remarkably good
looking people who manage to fall madly
in love in two weeks. He's the lifeguard
with the six-pack who comes up to you
while you're walking on the beach in all
of your start-of-summer paleness and
says you're the most beautiful girl he's
ever seen. She's the model waitress who
accidently dumps the water glass in
your lap and offers to buy you a drink
after her shift as compensation. I mean,
come on, has this ever happened to any
of you mortals?
However,
nothing
beats
the j
summer cliche of meeting a hottie
abroad. Picture yourself pulling up
to a fabulous hotel in Rome (where
you and your parents will be staying
for the next three weeks), when the
drop dead gorgeous bellhop winks at
you from inside the lobby. The next
thing you know, you're jumping on
the back of his moped and he's taking
you around the city, showing you
"the real Rome" in a whirlwind of
wine and pizza. Does it matter that he
speaks zero English, and your Italian
is actually worse than Snooki's on
this season of Jersey Shore? Of course i
not! Please, you are speaking the
international language of love. In fact,
you can't seem to keep your hands off
each other. You're that couple wound i
around each other in the ice cream
line and making out at the restaurant
table next to a family of five.
Despite the people puking around
you, you're having the best three

weeks of your life, and then, uh-oh,
it's the night before you're supposed
to go home and time for this fling to
end. But alas, because it's a cliche,
this summer fling usually isn't over
for good. There is either its blatant
continuation into a relationship
because you can't live without each
other, or a separation filled with pining
before you serendipitously meet again
later in life. At this point, just make
sure David Hasselhoff puts on a shirt
before he meets your parents, and
remember that destination weddings
in Italy are expensive!
As I'm sure every college student
knows, things usually go bad when
you leave them in the fridge past their
expiration dates. It's the same with
summer romance. Crappy summer

flings never begin horribly because
then who would continue them past
the first date? After all, emotional
abuse is for the school year, and
summer is supposed to be time off
from hating life. Now again, unless
you are living the delusional cliche
fling or are part of the small percent
accounting for error and exceptions,
summer flings are meant to end when
the hot weather goes away. People go
back to school, get busy with work,
and things change. This parting
should be amiable and mutual by the
very definition of "summer" fling, but
sometimes signals get crossed and it
all hits the fan.
In one case, your fling might
have thought you guys were a
cliche, when, in fact, you weren't.
She might have mistaken your
compliment on her sundress as a
declaration of "she's the only girl
for you," or maybe he thought the
friendship bracelet you made him
was a sign of everlasting love. Who
knows? People are nuts. However,
when this type of fling goes to crap,
watch out. It will usually involve
obsessive phone calling, threats
to transfer to your school, and, in
the most extreme cases, marriage
proposals. Might I suggest studying
abroad this semester?
But sometimes even normal people
get their signals crossed, and although
it sucks to get hurt, life isn't always
fair. Sometimes he'll truly lead you on;
make plans for the future and then stop
calling. Or maybe she'll tell you this
has been the best summer of her life
and promise to visit. Then, however,
you'll find out she has a boyfriend at
school. In both cases, that person is a
jerk, and you should be glad you're
single for this school year because the
kids at PC are probably smarter and
hotter anyway.
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Be Fair to the Fair People:
Coming to Terms with
Tonism
Here's the deal:Twenty-five words or fewer. One title. An entire Story.

Go!
Sound tricky? Imagine writing it! Each week our writers will be
tackling a theme. The catch? The story can be no more than
twenty-five words. Their only saving grace? The title enhances
the story.
by Keely Mohin '14
Asst. Portfolio Editor

Essay
I'm coming a new term: Tonism.
That's right, tonism: discrimination
and/or judgment based upon a
person's skin tone; manifests itself
most in seasons characterized by
warmer weather, i.e. spring and
summer; projected on those with a
lighter skin hue.
Apparently, people have come to
assume that if you are of a lighter
skin color, you are consequently
blind. The logic being that if you
didn't realize the situation and
remedy it ASAP, you must not have
been able to see it. Such has been the
case in my experience. For the past
four months, whether I'm at home, at
the beach, or at a party, I have been
the butt of many a pale-people joke.
From the more direct: "Wow, you're
really pale!"
To the tad more creative: "Hey
Casper, how'd you die?"
"Someone get me my sunglasses!
Her skin's blinding me!"
"Are you a vampire?"
"How come you don't glitter in the
sun like Edward?"
"Are you trying to make some sort
of political statement??'
"Do you glow in the dark?"
"Do you feel okay? You look ill."
For about two months, I took the
comments in stride, told myself it was
all in good fun, and simply smiled
and shrugged when any variants of
the aforementioned comments came
my way. I mean, it only made sense,
right? I am very fair, most people can
tan (I just burn, burn, and, oh yeah,
bum), and I shouldn't really expect
anything different. People by nature
notice differences, and my ivory skin
would naturally garner attention while
lying on a beach filled with otherwise
extremely tan people.
It also probably had a lot to do with
the fact that most of my friends from
home come from Italian-American
families and are used to seeing people
with olive skin. Their comments,
if anything, were only the result of
seeing something different and unlike
themselves. So, with a smile on my
face and a "come what may" attitude
as my armor, I rubbed on my SPF
100, wore my pink floppy hat, and sat
under my beach umbrella with a nice,
big book.
The comments persisted well
into July. I could no longer find
them funny; they were downright
annoying, and I decided to come
up with a plan of counterattack. I
decided that I, Keely Mohin, had to
help fair people everywhere and put
an end to the vendetta against our

kind! If I wasn't going to stick up
for us, who would? I mean, let's be
realistic. Nicole Kidman and Emma
Stone could be a little more vocal for
their fellow fair gals, if you ask me.
I applaud their refusal to become
artificially tan, but it wouldn't kill
them to drop a line in an interview
about fair skin being just as beautiful
as its tan counterpart. They could
pull a Demi Lovato and grace the
cover of a magazine with the slogan,
Embracing Being Fair is Louder than
the Pressure to be Tan written across
their hands, or something like that.
Such things, however, seemed fated
never to be.
Finding solace in the notion
that my work was being done for
the greater good, I decided that my
ends justified my means. If others
could fight dirty, I could too. In
short, I decided I'd play a stealthy
game of tit for tat. If other people
felt they could rudely comment on
my fairness and try to make me feel
as though I was somehow wrong
for not looking how they thought
I should, I would make equally
inappropriate comments about their
physical appearances, even if I really
didn't believe what I said. Placing
my conscience aside, I walked into
every social situation ready to bring
out the heavy artillery.
When a male friend (who shall
not be named) asked me once
after climbing out of the pool, "So,
like, Keel, can the sun even affect
you? Or did you get bitten by a
radioactive spider?"
I responded, quite sweetly I may
add, "You know I always noticed
your nipples have a really odd shape.
They're like slits instead of round."
The rest of our friends consequently
laughed and, upon their own
examinations, determined He-WhoWill-Not-Be-Named did indeed have
an abnormal nipple shape.
As you may have already
guessed, my plan of action just
offended the anonymous swimmer,
and he subsequently gave me an
Oh-my-gosh-you-are-such-a-brat
face. I, however, didn't lose heart.
I continued my tirade against the
tonists! They had to learn! They had
to stop feeding into the media-fueled
tan obsession! My plan, however,
backfired. No one stopped the pale
comments, and it just resulted in
many people thinking I was in a
very bad mood for a few days, a
week, and, eventually, the entire
month of July. So, having survived
August and
reached September,
I've determined to write this essay
as a way of saying: For the love of
God, stop with tonism and be fair to
fair people! Oh, and wear sunblock.
Those UV rays will kill you.

Want to join the game? E-mail your stories at cowl.portfolio@gmail.com

Dockside
by Emily Goodnow ’14
Portfolio Staff
Rest your mind upon the horizon.
Inhale saline sweetness.
Follow parallel planks
To the edge of certainty.
Listen to the tides moan
Like a restless child.
Drift with the ease
Of a red row boat
That wanders out to sea.
Celebrate the freedom
Of unruly sea breeze.
As the shoreline slips away
Anchor your mind
To the moment.
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Those voices in your head getting
to be too much? Forget psychology.
Just start listening and put their
words on the page

Pick up an
application in
Alumni LL06 today!
(By the ROTC Office)
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by Dara Plath T3
Portfolio Editor

Essay
Every day that I walk into work, it
is the same old story: stock the sodas,
assemble the pizza boxes, and deal with
the needy customers. Working in the
restaurant business is like becoming an
indentured servant of sorts...especially
when the customer you are dealing
with is from out of town. Each fighting
couple, noisy family, and forlorn loner
expects you to act as if they alone hold
the key to your release. Getting their
drinks and salads on time is the only
way to guarantee a nice tip and decent
paycheck at the end of the week. And
that monetary prospect is the only way
to guarantee I won't go totally crazy.
For anyone who has lived or worked
in a town that succumbs to the ills of
the tourist industry, you know the pain
I encounter on a daily basis. I work on
the North Fork of Long Island, a.k.a.
Wine Country, and it is anything but a
white wine spritzer. It's a nice place if
you like miles of monotonous wineries
and getting stuck behind tractors who
think they are the sports cars of the East
End. I suppose I shouldn't be too hard
on this island of forgotten farmers.
It can be beautiful to watch the sun

stretch over the vineyards as the red
and green grapes warm to ripened
perfection. I've also learned to open a
wine bottle in 2.5 seconds, and I have
the scars on my fingers to prove it. But
through these hot summer months and
into the pumpkin-picking, corn-maze
constructing fall, this place becomes a
haven for city folk longing to escape to
a town where the demands of everyday
life slow to a brisk stroll in the park.
They peruse the wineries and dusty
antique shops sprinkled on every lonely
corner. And once their bloodstreams
are zinging with every wine this side
of the Hudson, they stumble on into
the restaurant where I spend my days
and nights. Before I disclose some
incriminating information about my
customers, it is important to know that
not every person who walks through
the glass door causes me to have a
mini panic attack about the state of the
human race. But those people are not
why I am writing this essay.
So, take this small commentary as
you may: a vindictive means to get
back at my irritating customers,
a funny tidbit to make you forget
about all the upcoming nights to
be spent at the library, or a way to
release all the pent-up frustration
that has been boiling inside of me
so I don't go full-out Carrie and

Harold Camping in June
by Bobby Bretz ’12
Portfolio Staff

A pallid bust
On a human husk
On the verge of a terrible swoon,
In a dim-lit room
Grimly festooned,
Harold Camping in June
I got home every day
You were in a bad way
In the living room watching cartoons,
Always looking distraught,
Yes, you felt quite a lot
Like Harold Camping in June

light a gym on fire. Whichever
you choose, I hope you find some
enjoyment in reading this. It has
to be better than that philosophy
book your Civ professors have
already assigned to you.
Event#1

Me: Hi, what can I get for you guys
today?
Customer: We're thinking about the
Rosa Bianca [a pizza]. Where are your
potatoes from?
Me: Long Island.
Customer: Oh, okay. So where are
they from?
Event#2

Customer: (Points to the menu
where the salads are printed boldly).
Are these all the salads you have?
Me: Yes.
Customer: Okay. Do you have
Caesar salad?
Event#3

Customer:
(Points
to
the
bar where all of the wines are
displayed). Are all of these wines
local?
Me: Yes. Can I get one for you?

Customer: No, I hate Long Island
wines.
Me: (Wondering whether this
person knows that they are currently in
"Wine Country," or if they have driven
miles on roads lined on either side by
wineries just to tell me they hate Long
Island wines. Think about it: Would
you go to Disney World if you hated
fun rides that attempt to transport you
to a magical place where everything is
good and happy? But instead of asking,
I take their order and walk away).
Alas, these are the trials and
tribulations of a waitress who has little
patience and even less time to deal with
the incompetence of tourists. I know I
may be a hypocrite in writing this since
I have been a tourist myself many times,
but I thought it might make a couple of
you laugh, and laughter is key to not
going totally crazy when someone asks
you if they can have a kitchen knife to
cut their already-cut pizza. So, laugh
away students of Providence College.
Whether it be an overworked waitress
dealing with grating customers or
an overworked student trying to
prepare for a test or finish a paper, it
is important to realize that not every
frustration and difficulty that comes
your way is the end of life as we know
it. In fact, it's just the beginning.

Who's Who in
the Portfolio
Crew?!
Dara Plath ’13 - Miss Miscellaneous

Keely Mohin ’14 - Scriptly Speaking

But you’ve been there before
And you silently swore
To yourself in those long afternoons
That you called the right plays
And now you’ve got it made
Like Harold Camping in June

Bobby Bretz '12 - Lean, Mean, Rhyming Machine

Got your toes in the sand
In a tropical land
And the warm summer sun is a boon,
You skipped town in May
With the bills left unpaid,
Harold Camping in June.

Margaret Barresi '12 - Dialoguetician, M.D.

Tom Nailor ’12 - Creative Criminal

Emily Goodnow ’14 - Pastoral Poet
Kiernan Dunlop '14 - Personal Profiler
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2012 Recruiting Class is a Slam Dunk
Future Friars Kris Dunn and Ricky Ledo Could Resurrect PC Basketball
by Danny McNamara '13
Sports Staff

Basketball
If you look at the various recruiting
Web sites, you will find that ESPN's
29th overall recruit, and Yahoo's Rivals'
number 10, goes by the name of Kris
Dunn. Dunn, who is listed at 6'3" and
180 pounds, plays point guard at New
London High School in Connecticut.
He is the second best point guard in
the class of 2012, and is rated a fourstar recruit. He is a 96 on a 100-point
scale, and has committed to play for
the Providence Friars in 2012. Yes, Kris
Dunn is headed to Friartown, giving
Head Coach Ed Cooley his first "brick"
that he referred to in his introductory
press conference. Dunn chose Cooley
and the Friars over Georgetown,
Louisville, Marquette, Kansas, and
most notably, Connecticut, the team
which was in Dunn's top two only
days before he decided to play his
home games at the Dunk.
On Aug. 24, 2011, Kris Dunn and
family members were on campus to let
Coach Cooley and his staff know that he
will serve as a strong building block for
the rest of the team. That day also marked
the same day ESPN's 22nd overall recruit
and Yahoo Rivals eighth-ranked recruit
walked the grounds of Smith Hill with
a few buddies. His name may be very
familiar to some as he is touted to be the
next Marvin or Ernie, the next big thing
to come out of Providence. Ricardo Ledo,
often referred to as the best shooting
guard and top scorer in the class of 2012,
gave the Friars a verbal commitment back
on Christmas Eve, but decided to re-open
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Kris Dunn is ranked as the 29th and 10th overall recruit by ESPN and Yahoo Rivals, respectively.

his recruiting a month later. Ricky wasted
no time after Dunn committed to give
Coach Cooley a verbal that appears to
be rock solid. On Monday, Ricky became
the second top 30 recruit to commit to the
Friars. Ledo is a homegrown product,
much like current coach Ed Cooley. Ledo
has been courted by the likes of Kentucky
Head Coach John Calipari, and most
recently, Syracuse's Jim Boeheim. In the
past few days, there have been rumors
swirling through the winds of Irene that
Ledo was going to be tire next "brick"
alongside Kris Dunn. On Sept. 1, 2011,
Ledo was set to make his decision at
nearby Ladder 133, with all signs pointing

to a recommitment to the Friars. Forty-eight
hours prior to the decision, Ledo texted
Providence Journal writer Kevin McNamara
a message that read: "It is cancelled. Please
pass that around." A few days later, Ricky
announced via twitter that he would be
attending Providence. Ledo will attend
Notre Dame Prep in Fitchburg, Mass., this
year, which will be his fourth different high
school in four years. According to Andy
Katz, Ledo and his family will look into
Ricky possibly enrolling at Providence for
the second semester. If he does this, he will
forgo his prep year at Notre Dame. Ricky
has to take the SAT's before January and
also finish one core requirement. "I grew up

in Providence and it feels like the perfect
fit," said Ledo. "I trust coach Cooley.
He's one of the reasons that Providence
can get back on top." While enrolling at
school in January would be great for the
Friars, it is still a stretch, and coming in
the fall of 2012 with Dunn is what Ledo
will likely decide to do.
Ledo could prove to be the most gifted
basketball player out of Providence
since Marvin Barnes. Cooley, Assistant
Coach Andre LaFleur, and the rest of
the staff continued to pursue Ledo just
like they did Dunn, with little regard for
other big name programs.
Besides Kris Dunn, the Friars have
another gem in their 2012 class. Josh
Fortune is a 6'5" shooting guard widi
more range than any rover. He will be
the star for Kecoughtan High School in
Hampton, Va., this season. Fortune was
the Friars' first plaver in this class when
he verbally committed back on Aug 27,
2010. His long distance range is more
reliable than Verizon or AT&T. He is as
solid as they come from three-point land
and will provide quick scoring off the
bench for Cooley and company.
Dunn and Fortune have given Cooley
and the Friars the 16th Overall Recruiting
Class according to espn.com's Class
Rankings, which sends a message to the
rest of the Big East and the other BCS
schools and mid majors—Ed Cooley
means business.
Before roaming the sidelines of the
Dunk, Cooley has already traversed the
hardwood that is the recruiting world
better than some expected at such an
early stage in his tenure at Providence.
Some college recruiting experts have
even projected PC's 2012 recruting class
as third in the country.

Lockout Ends Just in Time for 2011 Season
by Meaghan O'Neill '12
Sports Staff
NFL

Break out the Buffalo wings and
throw on those jerseys—football is
back. For many, the first half of July
was a time of anxiety. What if the
NFL lockout doesn't end? What if—
gasp —there is no football this year?
The minds of football fans across the
nation were racing. Finally, however,
on July 25 — 18 weeks and four days
after the lockout began—football was
back on the calendar. The nail-biting
could end and Fantasy Football
drafts could begin. So what was
decided after months of deliberation
besides passionate fans breathing
easier? Let us take a look.
As with any debate, there are
winners and there are losers.
Without going into legal depth,
here is a breakdown of some of the
key victories and losses. For the
players, they gained a few wins.
First of all, the season was not
lengthened to 18 games, so they
can rest much easier. While owners
wanted this extension —mostly for
monetary purposes (ticket sales,
concession sales, etc.) —the players
wanted to keep the season as is.
Could you really blame them?
Sure, I would not mind watching
two more regular season games

(as long as they did not keep
the Giants out of the playoffs, of
course), but think about the point
of view of the players. Two more
games can mean two more chances
to get injured, two more times to
risk getting knocked around without
a break. Would they be properly
compensated for such a situation?
No one really knows, and for now
we will not have to worry about it,
but do not be surprised if this topic
returns to the forefront in the future.
In addition to keeping the regular
season as is, players with a minimum
salary contract will see an increase
of $50,000. That is not too shabby.
Also, the salary cap was set at
approximately $120.4 million, so,
the players are obtaining more of the
total league revenue percentage-wise
than before.
However, the owners still have
the largest piece of total revenue
that the league produces, although
this was a major topic for debate
and one of the main reasons behind
the lockout to begin with.
Rookie contracts were also
restricted. The top-picked rookies
will be signing contracts for less
money. Young players were getting
signed out of college for tens of
millions of dollars without even
throwing a pass or making a block.
Looking past monetary discussions,
many safety measures were tackled —
no pun intended. Practices during
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NFL Commissioner Roger Goodell and Bob Kraft, owner of the New England Patriots, each played
key roles in resolving the NFL labor dispute.

the regular season will have less
contact (only one full contact practice
per week) in order to reduce injuries.
This measure came in addition to
abolishing two-a-days and reducing
practice time during training camp.
Those coaches who do not abide

by these rules will face fines and
inspectors will be around to keep
these rules in check. For many
coaches, this change was the last
thing they wanted to hear. They
want to have their players out
NFL/Page 18

September 8, 2011

18 The Cowl

U.S. Women Enjoy a Great Run in Germany
by Alexis Smith '12
Sports Staff

Women’s Soccer
As the world tuned into the final
match of the FIFA Women's World
Cup, held at Commerzbank Arena
in Frankfurt, Germany, the United
States was ready to face off against
Japan. It was the perfect underdog
story. The United States fought
their way through two matches
they were not expected to win in
order to get to the finals. Japan, the
other team in the final game, had
an underdog story of their own;
they have never won a World Cup
title. Throughout the tournament,
both Japan and the United States
defeated teams that were better
known for being powerhouses in
the soccer world.
The United States team was
thrusted
into
the
spotlight
after defeating Brazil, a known
champion in the soccer world, 5-3
in the quarterfinals. Next up for
the United States was France, and
after a grueling battle, the U.S.
won, 3-1. Next on their radar was
Japan in the final match.
Japan beat Germany, the host
country, 1-0 in a shutout. After
that, they went on to the semifinals
where they were matched against
Sweden, who had just beaten
Australia 3-1 to advance to the
semifinals. Japan proved a strong
contender, beating Sweden 3-1 and
advancing into the final match.
It was a surprise to many people
that the United States made it into
the quarterfinals, seeing as the U.S.
is a young team.
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Despite being slightly edged by Japan in the final, the U.S. Women’s Soccer Team can hold their heads high after their successful run in the 2011 FIFA
Women’s World Cup.

The game was worth the wait
with a drama-filled shootout victory
for Japan. The U.S. fought its way
through every game and this one
was not any different. A strong
performance by the United States set
the tone of the game when the U.S.'s
Lauren Cheney forced a save from
Japan's Ayumi Kaihori, who kicked a
sharp, angled shot to the net.
The two teams were in a 1-1
deadlock until 69 minutes in when
Alex Morgan scored her second
goal of the tournament. Japan
then came back to tie it 2-2 only 12
minutes later.

The NFL is Back in Business
continued from page 17
there running drills, taking hits,
and learning to deal with what
is to come the following Sunday.
Players, meanwhile, just want to
play. Why risk getting seriously
injured during a practice that can
ruin their entire season?
As a Giants fan who is mourning
the loss of Terrell Thomas's presence
on the field due to a torn ACL
during pre-season, I can completely
support this. Running the players
into the ground before the season
even starts negates all of the plans
the coach has for his squad.

COURTESY OF THE SPORTS BY BROOKS

So, after looking at a few of
the main negotiations, what does
this all boil down to? Many print
sources have referred to this whole
debacle as a case of billionaires (the
owners) fighting millionaires (the
players) and taking us lowly fans
along for the ride. It is disturbing
to think that this debate could have
completely stripped the fans of an
entire season. The NHL fans watched
it happen to them in the 2004-2005
season, and it is more than likely
the NBA fans will spend a winter
without basketball, as the players
are choosing to play overseas as an
attempt to still play basketball but
have negotiations going at the same
time. It is clear that professional
sports are businesses. It would be
nice if play could go on for the sake
of the game and the sake of the fans,
but that is not the case.
For now, though, we can rest
easy. Players will suit up on Sunday
afternoon and you and your friends
can gather in front of one of the
televisions in Slavin and hope your
team's game is not blacked-out by
the Patriots.
Your Sunday nights will continue
to be rollercoasters of emotion and
procrastination from that Civ paper
that is due at 8:30 a.m. on Monday or
that Microbiology lab report due at
midnight. So sit back and get ready
for the start of a season that almost
did not happen. Football is back and
Sundays just got a little better.

They may not have been the
favorite, but they also were not afraid
to make some enemies as they forced
penalties to gain extra time towards
the end of the game.
In the shootout, Japan won with
a startling score of 3-2. Though the
United States lost, this game showed
the world that the U.S. team was a
force to be reckoned with and would
be back for more next year. Japan's
defender, Saki Kumagai, had the
honor of kicking home the winning
spot kick. This was Japan's first
World Cup win, but undoubtedly it
won't be their last either.

The championship game was
one that had everyone tuning in
to cheer on the underdogs who
miraculously made it to the top.
Though the U.S. lost, it was a
valiant
effort that promised a
second chance at a title that once
looked so out of reach.
Despite losing in their final game,
the U.S. Women's soccer team can be
very proud of their accomplishments.
Because of their good showing,
the players were able to become
celebrities in their own right, later
appearing on David Letterman and
Dancing with the Stars this fall.

NCAA Football Games
to Watch this Year
by Nicholas Aiken '12
Sports Editor
NCAA Football

Saturday, September 10
Notre Dame at Michigan
Saturday, September 17
Oklahoma at Florida State
Saturday, September 24
Arkansas at Alabama
Oklahoma State at Texas A&M
Saturday, October 1
Texas A&M at Arkansas
Nebraska at Wisconsin

Saturday, October 8
Oklahoma at Texas
Saturday, October 22
USC at Notre Dame

Friday, October 28
Brigham Young at TCU

Saturday, October 29
Wisconsin at Ohio State
Saturday, November 5
Texas A&M at Oklahoma
LSU at Alabama
Saturday, November 12
Oregon at Stanford
TCU at Boise State
Saturday, November 19
USC at Oregon

Thursday, November 24
Texas at Texas A&M

Friday, November 25
Arkansas at LSU

Saturday, November 26
Alabama at Auburn
Florida State at Florida
Saturday, December 3
Oklahoma at Oklahoma State

Saturday, December 10
Army vs. Navy

Saturday, October 29
Wisconsin at Ohio State
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PC Soccer: No Longer A Cinderella Story
by Sean Bailey '14
Sports Staff

Men’s Soccer
It is the fall season once again,
and the sunset is sooner, the leaves
are turning colors, the air is crisp,
and school is back in session. For
most of America, it means football
games are back. Providence does not
have the luxury of a football team,
but we may have something better
than that which most students may
not realize.
The Providence Men's Soccer
Team is developing into a regional
power,and starting to break the door
down on becoming a national power.
The Friars are coming off a stunningly
successful season, winning their
last four games before entering the
Big East Tournament. Once in the
tournament, the Friars made some
noise against traditional powerhouses,
winning at Villanova, beating number
25
Georgetown,
and
outlasting
Cincinnati to reach the Big East Finals,
where they took number 1 Louisville
down to penalty kicks before ceding
the championship to the Cardinals. All
of that work, though, earned the Friars
a NCAA tournament bid, where they
hosted their first NCAA Tournament
game ever, handily defeating the Saint
The PC Men’s Soccer Team hopes to build on their successful 2010 campaign and have an even
Peter's Peacocks 6-2 in front of 1,208
better season in 2011.
fans. The miraculous run ended the
next week against Ohio State, as the he is building in Rhode Island. The
Daley '96 is not a new face at
Buckeyes took advantage of penalty Friars return nine of their 11 starters Providence; as he has been the head
kicks to finally put down Providence.
from last year's team, including goalie coach here since 2000. Daley may be
The Friars are not just a Cinderella Jhojan Obando '12, who made the All one of the most underappreciated
team, though. Last year's success Big East Tournament team, and Marc faces on our small campus, having led
brought attention to Providence head Cintron '13, who was tied for the team the Friars to the NCAA Tournament in
coach Chaka Daley and the program lead in scoring.
four of the last six seasons. He also has

led the Friars to the Big East semifinals
in four of the last six seasons, an
unprecedented rate for Providence.
His tenure has seen numerous alumni
make splashes in professional soccer,
including Andrew Sousa '11 and
Timothy Murray '08, both recently
making their MLS debut with the
New England Revolution. To reward
Daley's efforts, the Friars have inked
him to a six-year extension through the
2017 season. Additionally, the Athletic
Department has committed to build a
new soccer complex, something that
should help lure even better recruits
and add excitement to a blossoming
program. "With Chaka's leadership and
the new state-of-the-art soccer complex
that the College has committed to build
over the next several years, our men's
soccer program should continue to be
a Big East and national power," said
Athletic Director Bob Driscoll. "Chaka
has steadily built the men's soccer
program at Providence College. He is
an exceptional coach, leader, and role
model. We are excited that Chaka will
be here for years to come."
All of this good karma has earned
the Friars a number 20 pre-season
ranking by goal.com. The Friars
are one of five Big East teams to be
ranked in the top 25, making the
Big East conference one of the most
powerful soccer conferences in the
country. However, the Friars have
proven that they are a contender in
this powerful league, and are steadily
becoming known on the national
level. Do not expect the Friars to
remain a Cinderella story much
longer. A prestigious program is being
constructed at the torn up Glay Field.
Who needs football, anyway?

Woods Finds Himself Unable to Get Out of the Rough
by Bridget Stack '13
Asst. Sports Editor

Golf
For the past 15 years, Tiger Woods
has been the poster boy for golf. Success
seemed to come easily to him, and
everyone happily cheered for him. That
is, until Thanksgiving 2009, the infamous
Thanksgiving incident that portrayed
Tiger not as the loving family man that
everyone assumed he was, but instead
as a man that cheated on his wife with at
least a dozen women. This article is not
to focus on that particular incident, but
the ramifications that it has had on the
golfing career of Tiger Woods.
Tiger Woods has always been
synonymous with success. At the age of
six, Tiger scored his first hole-in-one. At
the age of 13, he had a scratch handicap,
the best handicap that can be achieved.
That success continued for Tiger,
allowing him to take professional golf by
storm at the tender age of 20. Since that
time, Tiger has won 95 tournaments, 71
of which were on the PGA Tour. That, of
course, was all before 2009.
After taking a 144-day hiatus from the
game that made him famous, Tiger came
back onto the PGA Tour circuit with all
eyes on him. The Masters, where Tiger
had won five times before, was his first
foray into the game since the JBWere
Masters in Scotland the year before. Fans
were disappointed, expecting to see the
Tiger Woods who calmly made game
winning putts and easy comebacks.
Instead, they witnessed Tiger come in
sixth. Though that is a good finish, it
is not the reassurance that fans were
looking for. Since then, the game that
made Tiger Woods famous has seemed
to have gone on a break of its own.
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The comeback that Tiger tried to set
into motion seemed to hit a roadblock
every time a sign of success happened.
First, in 2010, Tiger had to pull out of
The Players Championship because of
an inflamed facet joint in his neck. In

2011, as TV cameras panned on Tiger
limping and grabbing his leg in pain
at Augusta, it was determined that
Tiger had injured knee ligaments and
his Achilles tendon while playing. That
same injury led to Tiger's withdrawal

from The Players Championship after
scoring a 42 on nine holes, the worst
score of Tiger's career. This minor leg
injury was supposed to sideline Tiger
for a few weeks, but turned into a few
months, with him withdrawing from the
British Open in July, skipping tire Wells
Fargo Championship, and leaving him
unable to play in the U.S. Open. Many
fans questioned if it was the "minor leg
injury" that sidelined Woods for three
PGA tournaments, or if he was just
excusing himself because his golf game
has been not so stellar.
Along with his golf game, the star's
endorsements have disappeared. Tiger
could be seen shaving with Gillette
razors, promoting Gatorade, AT&T,
Buick, and Accenture. Losing a rumored
$22 million in endorsements was not the
only thing that was lost in tire debacle
that was now Tiger Woods' life. Golf
Digest also severed ties with Woods,
ending the monthly column and golf tips
that he provided the magazine.
With his career in shambles and
companies distancing themselves from
his once pristine image, Tiger Woods
took one more hit, both personally
and professionally. Woods fired his
longtime caddy and friend Steve
Williams. As Woods continuted to
struggle at the Firestone Invitational,
Adam Scott, Williams' new boss,
dominated the field. In the year-and-ahalf fiasco that has been Tiger Woods'
career, he has lost a caddy of 13 years,
endorsements, respect, and fans. Tiger
Woods is trying to make a comeback
with the help of a new coach and golf
swing. We can say this, though: no
fans are waiting with baited breath to
see the comeback of the once notable
(for his golf game, not his scandal)
Tiger Woods.

